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Kill That

Laxative—No Opiate in Hill's.

‘_;\'LL'Q
CASCARA &/ QUININE
FoR < & AND
Colds, Coughs  POMIY  La Grippe
Neglected Colds are Dangerous

Take no chances. Keep this standard remedy handy for the first snsesa

Breaks up a cold in 24 hours — Relieves
Grippe In 3 days—Excellent for Headache

in this form does not affect the bhead—Cascara is best Tonle

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT

Cold With

By the Calendar.

“Mr, Blibbs, I'd llke to see you
about that little loan of &30 I wade
you three months ago, which you
agreed to repay in a week”

“My dear fellow, I was feellng good
all over, and now you have spolled
my day."”

“Umph! By not paylng me when
you sald yon would you have spoiled
T7 days for me."”

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

" “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” Is genu-
Ine Aspirin proved safe by millions
and prescribed by physiclans for over
twenty years. Accept only an unbroken
“Bayer package" which contains proper
directions to relleve Hendache, Tooth-
ache, Earache, Neuralgia, Rheumatism,
Colds and Puln., Handy tin boxes of 12
tablets cost fow cents, Druggists also
sell larger “Bayer packages."” Aspirin
Is trade mark Bayer Manufacture Mon-
paceticacldester of Salleyliencid.—Adv,

THAT LEGACY HELPED SOME

Of Course Newspaper Man Really
Had Done Well, but Not Entire.
ly by His Own Efforts.

“When I see a ragged man” eald
the chalrman, virtuously, “I say to my-
eelf there goes one of life’'s wasters.
There goes a man who has refused to
make the most of his gifte. There s
Do excuse for poverty, gentlemen. Ev-
eryone should rise—"

“Hear! Hear!" erled his hearers.

“Everyone,” exclalmed the chair
man, “may earve out a good position
for himself If he wishes."

“Perhaps you are right,” interposed
a member. “Only today I met a news-
paper man who told me that 20 years,
ago he eame to Chicago with exactly
$5 In his pocket. He Is now worth
$40,000 and he owes this entirely to
his own abillty and energy, combined
with good health and a high code of
ethies, and to the fact that his uncle
recently dled and left him $39,005."—
Chleago News,

A Short Drive.

“They tell me this moonshine stuff
will drive a man crazy.”

“It hasn't much drivin' to do," an-
swered Uncle Bill Baottletop. “Any
man who drinks moonshine ls foolish
to start with.,”

A forced kindness deserves no
thanks,

High water never ralses the price

Stove & Furnace
IE cCPAIR

'
you know wa have in stock mn,
r B,872 diMerent stoves and ::nm

o matter when or where your stove or
furnace was made we can supply the parts.
Wa specialize In carrying & com lﬂcﬂ
parts for all sioves, ranges furnaces.

Fix Your Old Stove Up and
Make I! As Good As New
Send Name, Number of Stove and Manufacturers’ Name

DETROIT FURNACE & STOVE REPAIR CO.
30-32 Macomb Street

HAIR OR COMBINGS

mades Into switehes

Poeitively your own hal
back. |Small eont i

W. Ambn, M, Otsero, Mich,

BLACKSMITH SHOFP, lot, tools and stook.
Best town In Staie. G, A. Millar, Box 34,
North Bend, Nebraskn.

FRECKLES B aradesy
ROCKING CHAIR IS INDORSED
French Authorities Declare Great

American “Institution” to Be
Physiologically Correct.

Nobody who has studied the rocking
chair will be s=urprised to hear thnt
the French Academy of Sclence haw
declared it the most hyglenic of all
seats Instend of a mere Ameriean fad.
It Is, as the academy says, physiologl-
ecally correct, The trouble with it is
that It Is not alwnys psychologleally
correct. Its baneful effects are not on
the rocker, but on the beholder. It is
an all-around joy only when it is not
rocked. New Englund ladies used to
test o new nelghbor by getting her to
sit In a rocking chair, If she could re-
slst rocking she was of the elect. This
slmple test of the nerves has made or
marred 8 great many newcomers' pop-
ularity.

The advantage of the rocking chair
is that it puts the body In perfect
balance, The skull s kept In the prop-
er position. But osclllatlon does not
add to the benefit. It Is good to find
an Invention which has been maligned
pecnnuse of misuse Indorsed by the
solentists.  Let these gentlemen next
find something good to say about silk
hats.

Better Selection,
“] pressed the violets my dear one
gave me,"”
“1 did better than that,
denr one press my two lips"

1 let my

of milk.

cause of its

the better itis.
When

A 50-cup packa
usually sells for
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That Wholesome
Table Drink

PosTUM CEREAL

ains new friends

healthfulness,and

Postum Cereal is delicious when
ly made: boil fully fifteen

a b

be sure |

the original
gogs?rtuu(‘.m

Made by
Postum Cereal Co. Inc.,
Battle Creek,Mich.

al
alens
in cost

P

Postum Cereal

¢
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THE CUTTER.

Bynopsis.—~Writing long after the
events described, Juck Calder, Boot
farmer of West Inch, tells how, in
his chidbood, the fear of Invasion
by Napoleon, at that tUme complels
master of Europe, had gripped the
British nation. IFollowing u falsa
alurm that the French had landed,
Jim Horscroft, the doclor's son, a
youth of ffiteen, quarrels with his
tather over Joining the army, and
from that Incldent a lifelong
friendahip beginn between the boys

l They go to school vogether wt Ber-
wick, where Jim la cock boy from
the first. After two years Jim goes
to Edinburgh te study medicine.
Jack stays five years more at
school, becoming cock boy in his
turn. When Jack I8 elghteen
Cousin Edle of Eyemouth comes to
live at Went Inch, Jack falls In
love at first sight with his hand-
soms, romantie, selfish and nuto-
eratic cousin of seventesn. They
watch from the cliffs the victory
of an Englinh merchantman over
two French privateers. Reproached
by Edie for staying at home, Jack
staris to enlist, Edle tells him to
stay, Jaek says he will stuy and
marry her. She aecquissces. Jim
comes home. Jack mees Jim biss-
Ing Edie. Jack and Jim vompare
notes and force Edie to choose be-
tween them. She chooses Jim. Jack
glves up Edie to Jim. A half-dead
shipwrecked forelgner drifte ushore
nt West Inch. He says he 1a Hon-
aventure de Lapp, n soldler of for-
tune. He goes to live with the Cal-
ders. A man of mystery and evl-
dently of high position, he wins all
hearts, Jim goes back to his stud-
“ fes in Edlnburgh.

—
—_—

S — —
CHAPTER VI, —Continued,
——

“And if he has pos=sed,” said 1,
“shy then, of course, he will put up
hig plate, and have his own house, and
we shall be losing our Edie” T tried
to make a jest of It, and to speak
lightly, but the words still stuck In
my throat,

“Poor old Jim!" sald she again, and
there were tears In her eyes ns she
gald it. “And poor old Jock!" she
added, slipping her hand Into mine ns
we walked. “You eared for me a llt-
tle bit once also, didn't you, Jock?
Oh! Is not that a sweet little ship
out yonder?"’

It was a dainty cutter of about 30
tons, very swift, by the rake of her
masts and the lines of her how., She
muay huve been rather less than a
quarter of a mile from the shore—so
near that I could see a tall man witha
peaked cap, who stood at the quar-
ter with a telescope to his eye, sweep-
ing it bockwards and forwards along
the coust,

“What can they want here?" nsked
Edie.

“They are rich English from Lon-
don,” said I, for that was how we ex-
plained everything that was above our
comprehension in the Border coun-
tles, We stood for the best part of
an hour watching the bonny craft, and
then, as the sun was lying low on a
cloud bank and there was a nip in
the evening alr, we turned back to
West Inch.

As you come to the farm house from
the front you pass up a garden, with
little enough in it, which leads out
by a wicket gate to the rond. On the
right of this gate, on the garden side,
was a bit of a rockery, which was sald
to have been made by my father's
mother many years before, Well, as
we came in through the gate, my eyes
fell upon this stone heap, and there
was n letter stuck In a ecleft stick
upon the top of it. 1 took a step for-
ward to see what It was, but Edle
sprang In front of me, and, plucking
It off, she thrust it into her pocket,

“That's for me,” sald she, lnughing.

But 1 stood looking at her, with a
face which drove the laugh from her
lipa,

“Who Is It from, Edie? I asked,

She pouted, but made no answer.

“Who Is it from, woman?®” 1 cried,
“In \t possible that yon have been as
false to Jim as you were to me?"

“How rude you are, Jack!" she erled,
“I do wish that you would mind your
own husiness."

“There iz only one person that It
could de from,” 1 eried. “It Is from
this mann De Lapp.”

“And suppose that you are right,
Jack?

The coolness of the woman amazed
and enrnged me. “You confess It!"
i evled. “Have you, then, no shame
left 7"

“Why should T not receive letters
from this gentleman?"

“Because it Is infamous."

“And why?

“Becnuse he Is a stranger.”

“On the contrary,” sald she, “he I8
my husband.”

CHAPTER IX.

The Doings at West Inch.

1 ean pamember that momen' so
well. I have heard from others that
a great sudden blow has dulled their
senses, It was not so with m»s. On
the conteary, 1 saw and hear1 and
thought more clearly than I hsd ever
done before, And the look upon my
face must have been strange, fer Con-
gin Bdle sereamed, and leaving me
ghe ran off to the house, 1 fillowed
her, and tapped at the window of

The Great, Shadow

By A. CONAN DOYLE

Author of “The Adventyres of Sherlock Holmes""
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her room, for I could see that she
was there,

“Go away, Jack, go away " she eried,
“You are golng to scold me. I won't
be scolded ! T won't open the window |
Go away !

But T eontinued to tap. “I must have
a word with you,” I cried,

“What Is It, then?" she asked, rais-
ing the sash about three inches. “The
moment you begin to scold I shall
close 11"

“Are yon really married, Edie?

“Yes, I am married.”

“Who married you?

“Father Brennan, at the
Catholle chapel at Berwick.”

“And you a Presbyterinn!"

“He wished It to be in a Catholie
church.™

“When was [t

"On Wednesdny week"™

I remembered, then, that on that
dny she had driven over to Rerwick,
while De Lapp hnd heen away on a
long walk, as he sald, among the
hills.

“What ahout Jim? 1 asked,

“Oh! Jim will forgive me."

*You will hreak his heart and ruln
his life™

“No, no: he will forgive me”

“He will murder De Lapp. Ol
Edie! how ecould you bring such dis-
groce and misery upon us?"

"Ah, now you are scoldinz!™ she
eried, and down came thé window,

I walted some little time and tap-
ped, for T had much still to ask her;
but she would return no nanswer, and
1 thought that 1 eounld hear her sob-
bing. At last I guve It up, and wans
ahout to go inre the house, for It wns
nearly dark now, when I heard the
click of the garden gate. It was De
Lapp himself,

But as he eame up the path he seem-
ed to be either mad or drunk. He
danced nas he walked, erncked his
fingers in the alr, and his eves binzed
like the will-o-the-wlsps, “Voltigeurs 1"
he shonted—"voltigeurs de ln garde!™
—just a8 he had done when he was
off hls head, and then suddenly “En
avant! en avant!™ and up he came,
waving his walking-cane over his head.
He stopped short when he saw me
looking nt him, and I dare say he felt
a bit ashamed of himself,

“Halloo, Jack!™ he erled, “I didn't
thought anyhody was there. I nam In
what you call the high splrits tonight.”

"So it seems!" said I, In my blunt
fashion. *“You may not feel so merry
when my friehd, Jim Horstroft, comes
hack tomorrow.”

“Ta, tn, ta!" cried De Lapp "1 see
that you know of our marringe, Edie
has told you. Jim may do what he
Hkes,"

“You have given us a nice return
for having taken yon in*

“My good fellow.” sald he, “I have,
as you say, given you a very nice re-
turn. I have taken Edle from a life
which Is unworthy of her, and I have
connected you by marringe with a
noble family. However, I have some
letters which T must write tonight,
and the rest we can tanlk over tomor-
row when your friend Jim is here to
help us'” He stepped toward the
door.

“And this wns whom jyou were
awnlting at the peel-tower!™ 1T erled,
seelng light suddenly,

“Why, Jack, you are becoming quite
sharp,” sald he, In a mocking tone,
and an Instant lster I heard the door
of his room close and the key turn
In the lock, 1 thought that T should
g8 him no more that night, but a few
miutes later he came Into the kitchen
where I was sitting with the old folk.

“Madame.” said he, bhowing down
with hix hand to his heart in his own
queer fashion, “1 have met with much
kindness In your hands, and 1t shall
always be In my heart. You will ac-
cept this small souvenir, and you, nl-
s0, slr, you wil] take this little gift
which I have the honor to make to
you." He put two paper packets
down upon the table at their olhows,
and then, with three more bows (o
my mother, ke wnlked from the room.

His present wns a brooch with a
green stone set In the middle and a
dozen little shining white ones all
round It, We had never seen such
things before and did not know how
to set a name to them but they told
us afterward at Berwick that the big
one was an emerald and that the
others were diamonds and that they
were worth more than all the lamba
we had that spring. My dear old
mother hns been gone now this many
a year but that bonny brooch sparkles
at the neck of my eldest daughter
when she goes out Into company, and
1 never look at it that I do not see
the keen eyes, and the long, thin nose,
and the ecat's whiskers of our lodger
at West Inch, As (0o my father, he
had n Ane gold wath with a double
ecase, and a proud man was he as he
sat with it In the palm of his hand,
his vr stooping to hearken to the
tiek. ' I do not know which was best
pleased, and they would talk of noth.
ing but what De Lapp had given them.

“He's given you something more,”
sald I, at last.

“What then, Jock?'

“A husband for Cousin Edie," sald

Roman

1L
They thonght T was dafMng when I
said that, but when they came to un-
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derstand that It was the real vruth,
they were us pleased as If 1 hind told
them that she had married the lalrd,
De Lapp wus for all we knew, steady
and quiet and well-to-do; and as Vo
the secrecy of it, secret marringes were
very common in Scotland at that time,
when only n few words were neaded
to make a mnan and wife, so nobody
thought much of thut. The old folk
were a8 pleased, then, as If thelr rent
had been lowered but 1 was still sore
at heart, for it seemed to me that my
friend had been cruelly dealt with,
and T knew well that he was nol a
man who would eas/ly put up with It

CHAPTER X.
The Return of the Shadow.

I woke with a heavy heart the next
morning, for 1 knew that Jim would
be home before long, and that It would
be n doy of trouble. But how much
trouble that day was to bring, or how
far it woeuld alter the lives of all
of us, was more thun I had ever
thought in my darkest moments.

I hud to get up early that morning, for
It was just the first flush of the lamb-
ing, and my father and I were out
on the moors as soon as It was fairly
light. Ag I eame out into the passage
o wind struck upon my face, and there
wig the house-door wide open und
the gray light drawing another door
upon the inner wall, And when |
looked agaln, there was Edie's room
open also, and De Lapp's too, and 1
saw In a flash whoat that giving of
presents meunt upon the evening be-
fore, It was g leave-taking, and they
were gone,

My heart was bitter against Cousin
Exlle as I stood looking Into her room,
To think that for the sike of a4 new-
comer she could leave us all without
one kindly word or ns much us a
handshake. And he, too! I was angry
and hurt and sore, and I went out
into the open without a word to my
father, and elimbed up on te the
moors to cool my flushed face,

When I got up to Corriemulr 1
enught my last glimpse of Cousin
FEdle, The little eutter still Iny where
she had anchored, but a row-hoat was
pulling out to her from the shore, In
the stern I saw a flurter of red, nnd
I knew that It enme from her shnwl
I watched the boat redch the yachg,
and the folk elimb on to her deck,
Then the anchor eame np, the white
wings spread once more, and away
she dipped right out to sen. 1 still
saw that little red spot on the deck,
and De Lapp standing beside her,
They could sees me also, for 1 was outs
lined against the sky, and they hoth
waved thelr hands for a long time,
but gave It up at last when they found
that I would give them no answer,

I stood with my arms folded, feeling
as glum as ever I did In my life, until
thelr cutter was only a squure, flick-
ering pateh of white among the mists
of the morning. It was brenkfist-
time, und the porridge upon the tible,
before I got back, but I had ne henrt
for the food.

“There's a letfer here from bim,"
sald my father, pointing to & note fold-
ed up on the table, *“It was In his
room. Maybe you would read It to
us—!'

It was addressed, In blg letters, to
“The Good People of West Inch,” and
this was the nole which lies before
me, all stained and faded, as I write:

My Friends: T dldn't thought to have
jeft you so suddenly, but the miutler was
in other hands than mine, Duty and
honor huve called me back to my oll
comrades. This you will doubtiess un-
derstand befors many days are passed,
I take vour Edle with me as'‘my wile,
and It may be that in svne more peaoe-
ful time you will see us again at Wedl
Ineh, Meanwhile accept the assurance
of my affection, and believe me that I
shall never forget the qulet monthe
which I spent with you at the time when
my life would have been worth a weel
at the utmost had T been thken by the
Alllen, But the reason of this you may
also learn some dny.

Yours,
BONAVENTURE DE LISBAC,
Colonel des Voitigvurs de In Garde, ot
nlde-do-camp da § M. I'Empereur Na-
poleon,

I whistled when [ enme to thess
words, written under his name; for
though I had long made up my mind
that our lofger conld be none other
than one of those wonderful soldiers
of whom we had heard so much, whe
had foreed thelr way Into every cap-
finl eof Europe, save only our owm,
still T had little thought that our roof
coveared Napoleon's own alde-de-camp
and a eolonel of his Guard.

The Great Shadow returns.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Excelslor,

Don't anchor—put on more saly
The tempintion te stop when some
point of victory has been galned, to
hecome so sati=fled with one achleve-
ment that there s litle Inclination
to go farther, Is very human, and It
Is one of the dangers of a success toe
ecasily won, The Idea that there are
no more worlds to conquer ls alwave
born of Ignorance and not of gread
ness,

Owe Their

Health To

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabla Compound — overshadowin
indeed is the success of this great medicine. Compared wi
it, all other medicines for women's ills seem to be experiments,

Why is it 50 successful ? Simp)

For over forty years it has h:

because of its sterling worths
no equal. Women for two

generations have depended upon it with confidence.

Thousands of Their Letters are on our files, which
prove these statements to be facts, nol mere boasting,

flere Are Two Sample Letters:

Mother and Daughter Helped.
Mid‘dlubur{.‘ Pa.—*1 am glad
to state that Lydia E. Pinkham’s
VegetableCompounddidmenmch
when I was 85 years old. [
was rundown with femaletrouble
and was not able to do anything
could not walk for a year an
could not work. I had treatment
from a physician but did not gain.
I read in the papers and books
about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound and decided to
try it. The first few bottles gave
me relief and I kept on using it
until I got better and was able to
do my work. The Vegetable Com-
potndalso regulated my daughter
when ghe was 16 years old. ecan
recommend V egetable Compound
as the best medicine I have ever
used.” — Mrs, W. YERGER, R. 8,
Box 21, Middleburg, Pa.

Fall River, Mass. — “Three
yenraago I gave birth to s little
girl and after she was born I did
not pick up well. 1 doctored for
twomonths and my condition re-
mained the same. One day one
of your little books was left at
my door and my husband su

ested that I try a bottle of Lydia
EL Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. I started it immedintely
and 1 felt better and could eat
better after the first bottle, and
1 continued taking it for some
time, Last year [ gave birth to
o baby boy and had & much easier
time as I took the Vegetable
Compound for four monthsbefore
baby came. On getting up I had
nopains like I had before, and no
dizziness, and in two weeks felt
about as well as ever.'"—Mrs,
Tromas WiLKINsON, 363 Colum-
bia Street, Full River, Mass.

Wise Is the Woman Who Insists Upon Having

LydioE i
Yegetable Compound

95‘
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MEGICINE CO., LYNN, MAsh,

Clothes Make the Man.

Teacher—Now, who can  tell just
whnt Is meant by the suying “All men
are created equal?” We all know that
some of us are born with wealth und
many other advantages not shared by
all,

“We are nll crested with an cqual
need for clothes,” suggested Johnny.

CASCARETS

*They Work while you Sleep”

Enock on wood! You're feeling
fine, eh? That's great! Keep the entlre
family feeling that way always with
occasionnl Cascarets for the liver and
bowels, Wihen  billous, constipried,
headachy, unstrung, or for a cold,
upset stomach, or bad breath, nothing
acts llke Cascarets, No griplng, no
Inconvenlence. 10, 25, 60 cents.—Ady,

Under Surveillance,

Mrs. Littleftat—"Tilly, you've left my

lingerie seattered all around this room

and I'm expecting compuny sny min-

ute. v
Tilly the Maid—That's all right,

ma'am, I'll keep my eve on 'em and

see they don’t pinch nothin'.

e

——

That Nagging Backache

Are you tortured with a throbbing
backache? Eufler sharp pains at eve
sudden move?! Evening find you “all
played out?” Perhaps you have been

worki too  hard tling too
l!l.tlomr:lt. 'I'hl.: ml;nhlvr'lu.‘hmd

kidn bringing on that tired
Biie oad dull, Seiring  tackechs.
You may have headaches and dizziness,
too, with anfoying hidneg i lari-
ties. Don't wait, Help the weakened
kidneys with Doan's Kidney Pills,
They have hel thousands and should
belp you. Ask your neighbor!

A Michigan Case

L] Martin King, 133
- W.Hu:hlﬂ'm..

fron Mountain,
Mich.,, msays: "My
kidneys were dis-
orde and my
back got so lame
and atif I could
hardily get around.

I & secretions

' . wera highly colored
and contained a
= brick-dust-like ped)-

ment. T began
tllﬂn;l Doan‘s Kid-
J ney lls and they

; ' ¥ fixed n A-l
shape. The cure Doan’s ?:vg’m hns

Get Doan's st Any Store, 80e & Box
] Kl
DOAN’S %ioney

|0LD SORES, PILES

e

AKD ECZEMA VANISH

Good, Old, Reliable Peterson’s
Ointment a Favorite Remedy.

“Had 61 ulcers on my lega Doctors
wanted to cut off leg. Peterson's Oint-
ment cured me.”—Wm, J. Nichos, 90 Wik
der Streot, Rochoster, N, Y.

Get a large box for 306 cento a;‘n:
Aruggist, says Pelerson, of Buffalo, N, Y.,
and money back If it isn’t the best
ever used. Always keep Peterson’s t-
ment In the house. Fine for burns, seald
bruises, sunburn, and the surest rem
for itching eczema and pllas the workd
has evaer known.

Cuticura Soap
~——The Safety Razor—|

Shaving Soap

Cuticurs Soapshaves withou! mog. Everywhere Be.

Harvest 20 to 45
Bushel to Acre Wheat
in Western Canada

Think what that means to you In
good hard dollars with the great de-
mand for wheat at high prices. Many
farmers in Western nada have id
for their land from a ain{l: crop, %‘h
same success may still yours, for
you ean buy on ensy terms,

Farm Land at $16 to
$30 an Acre

loeated near thriving towns, good mar-
kets, rallways—Iland of a kind whioh
grows 20 to 45 bushels of wheat (o
aere. Good grasing lands at low prives
convenlent to your grain farm enable
ou to reap the profits from stoek
x and dalrying.

Learn the Facts About
Western Canada

~low taxation (none on improvemes
healthful eclimate, mgdv mcm
churches, pleasant social relationshiba,
& prosperous and industrious uo»‘l.

Far Nlustrated Mterature, maps,

tion of farm opportunities in Manit

::I:r“:h.'l.::‘. :t“ :rllt Department
L ra a. .

of Immigration, Ottawa. Can, of

" m.!'..'m.. M.

THICK, SWOLLEN GLANDS

that make a horse
Roar, have Thick Wind (@
or m, can be
reduced

with

also other Bunches or Swellings. No bllster,
00 hair gone, and horse kept at work.
nomical —-only afew drops requiredatan
bottle delivered. Book

an

F

cation. £2.50

W, F. YOUNG, Ino., 310 Tempie SL, Springfeld, Mase,

W. N U, DETRBIT, NO, 411920,
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